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the rebels to tike thcin in, but this was
also refused.

"The firing on both sides continued
to rage. A tall, thin, spare man arose
between the lines. He looked so steadily
toward the Confederates that we were
all impressed with the idea that he was
insane from the pain of his wounds and
the awful thirst which ihe intense heat
added to that caused by the fever of his
wounds.

"Someone, impressed with the idea
that he was crazy, shouted not toshoot
him, on that account He turned
around, saw our flags planted along the
breastworks. "We could see the poor
fellow smile as he picked up his equip-
ments and started to come toward us.

He just took two steps when he was
Ftruck dead, falling flat upon his face.
In front of the abatis, which was badly
torn by the artillery fire, Jay the form
of a man wearing a fine uniform and the
Fhoulder-strap- s of a Captain. He had
dark hair, side whiskers and mustache.
He seemed to be about 28 years old, and
a very handsome, manly-lookin- g fellow.
He lay amongst a pile of dead, and I
thought he was also dead.

" That terrible day .we had no time for
foitow for the fallen ; we were burning
a whole lot of powder ourselves, and --so j

vve passed tne day, uoin siaes imng at
anything that moved. "When night
came on, the front rank took the first
detail, which meant to stand up and
keep a steady fire on the rebel works,
fo as to prevent them from coming out
to rob our wounded and dead comrades.
This, however, "vas impossible, as they
would

COME OUT IX THE DA1IK,

and go all over the field. The Confed-
erates seemed to be imbued with no
idea of discipline outside the rage of
battle.

At daybreak both ranks stood up to
face another day's awful work. Our
gallant cooks brought us two camp-kettle- s

oi hot coffee. They were George "Wolf
and Thomas McCluskey, who always
looked out for the company, no matter
what the danger might be. The greater
their risk the --more proud they felt to
perform their duty to us.

,fAfter swallowing my coffee and hard-
tack, I took my rifle and went to my look-

out hole to see how the field appeared by
daylight. It looked far worse than the
day before, for the bodies were all one
color now, black and swollen so as to
npjjcar ready to burst their clothing.
Most of the wounded had died; the
bod' of the Captain, that I had so often
luoked at regretfully, was nowhere to be
seen. "What could have happened to
3iim,I wondered? I was sure he could not
Lave been carried away, for we watched
the field too closely by the musketry flash-

es to prevent that being done. During
the forenoon some of our men made him
out over near the other side; and, sure
enough, he was alive, lying on his back,
fanning himself with a rebel hat a
black one, with a very broad brim.
Some rebel had got to him during the
night and swapped hats.

' Why, I thought, did he not show
eome sign of life j'esteiday, when we
could have chucked him a canteen of
water and some crackers, and perhaps
we might have tried to get him in during
the night But there he hvy, with none
but God to help him, beneath that burn-
ing sun, which soon ended the tortures of
most of the wounded. At Cold Harbor
some of them lived for four Jong days,
but here it was hotter, as the sun was
stronger now.

"The heat was terrible, but the firing
on both sides never ceased. The rebel
works were higher than ours, which gave
us this much advantage, that when a
man

LOOKED TimOUGH HIS LOOPHOLE

on the other side he would shut off the
sky light, while our rear was darkened
by the screen of brush planted to mask
the operations at the entrance to the
mine, so our loopholes showed no light
whether in use or not. Towards even-
ing it was reported that we were to be re-Jiev- cd

as soon as it grew dark. I gazed
at the poor Captain, and my feelings
got the better of me, and I made up my
mind not to allow the gallant fellow to
die there in aony, and as the evening
closed in my resolution to save him be-

came more fixed.
" I turned to Alexander Collins (now

at Dayton, O.) and told him to write to
iny parents if I did not return. I asked
Ff-r-g i John Martin to take care of my
equipments, and prepared to carry out
my idea. He now resides at Jo. G68
East lG3d street, New York City. I
wanted it to be just dusk, but not so
dark that the men could not see the
loopholes of the rebels, and so make it
dangerous for anyone to look through.

"Ho 1 studied the gloaming. I got
an empty cracker-bo- x, stood it upon end
against the breasworks, got the men to
brace hard against it and give me a
good spring "m my leap, and told them
to throw the box after me. Ready, and
out I sprang headforemost with such
force that I landed away out on the
abatis among the dead, where 1 tried to
appear as one of those whose last fight
was fought

" I kept quiet for some minutes, and
Baw that my .comrades that I had left
were getting to work in dead earnest
and firing rapidly, which would keep
the enemy from the loopholes. This
gave me fresh courage, and I started to
crawl along the ground, pushing the
dead bodies so as to. cover my move-
ments in my return rather than in ad-vauci-

" When I reached where the Captain
lay I could feel the concussion of the
rebel guns upon my face.

" I lay along-
side him, ,

WHISPEBKD TO HIM
to roll upon my back. He asked me to
which side I belonged. When 1 told
him he asked for a drink of water. 1
whispered to him to roll over and he
would soon get water enough, as I was

Children Cry for

a Union soldier. He replied, ' Then I
am willing to die.' "With my load, I
started to crawl towards our lines, mak-

ing about three inches with each effort,
until I reached the abatis, which I could
not pull him through, and asked come- -

one to lend me a hand, which vas done
by the Orderly-Sergea- nt of Co. C of our
regiment, who jumped over to me.

" It was now getting dark, so we lifted
him over the sticks and threw him over
the works into the arms of our comrades,
casrer to receive him. An officer save

v

him a flask half full of whisk', and after
a long pull at it he revived a little.

" I ran through the brigade to find a
stretcher, and when I got back he was
surrounded by a crowd of our men. I
picked out four of the many that vol-

unteered to carry him to the rear, and
started for the main line of works.
When crossing the iSTorfolk Railroad
track I tripped on the first rail, it was
so dark, and fell on my knees. I tried
to keep him from striking the ground,
but he did, and gave a great cry of
pain.

" ' Captain,' I said, ' I could not help
it5

" ' I know it he replied ; you must
not mind me; could I find fault with
one who is doing so much for me, after
what vou have alreadv done? You are
a stranger, but you liave played the
part of a brother in going out to where
I lay to fetch me in. You will be well
rewarded for your work this day. Hold
on : don't lift me up yet. Last night,
when I was crawling over the field, I
saw men moving around, and knew what
thejT were after, so I took my meerschaum
pipe, a present from my friends when I
left home, and a $10 gold-piec- e, and hid
them where they would not be likely to
look for them. The first fellow was
satisfied with my pockelbook ; the next
took my soft hat and threw me this
hard one, which did me

GOOD SE11VICE IN THE HEAT

as a fan. He took my sword., belt, and
pistol. Now, Sergeant, take these as a
small token from me.' I told him that
his pipe would be a comfort to him
while getting well in the hospital.

" Fortunately, we found an ambulance
at the entrance of the approach to the
mine. "We put him into it, and bid him
good-b- y. He tried hard to get me to
go with him and see his leg amputated.
And such a les as it was ; swelled so
big in his trousers that it threatened to
burst the clothing.

"As we lifted him in a shower ofwhite
maggots great big ones fell from his
trousers leg to the sround. It was hard
to part with him, he pleaded so for me
to come along with him. I promised to
see him next day, and relurnins to
wards the mine, I met my regiment, and
with it marched back to our old posi-

tion on the bank of the Appomattox
lliver.

" Next morning, Aug. 1, I hurried
through with my duties, got leave of
absence, and started for the 2 iuth Corps
hospital, where the Steward took me to
where the Captain lay. He told me not
to talk too much, or disturb him, as he
was very weak, his leg not having been
long taken off. When I asked why it had
not been taken off the previous night, he
replied, ' Oh, you are the Sergeant he
spoke about as having brought him in
off the field.'

" I found the poor fellow very weak,
but very glad to see me.

"'Iwislfyou had come with me last
night,' he said. 'I passed a terrible
time. The doctors were all exhausted
from overwork, and not one could be
found to attend to me until to-dar- .5

" I said that if I had known that, I
might have prevailed upon them to at-

tend to him.
"'Well,' he said, wearily, 'I only

hope that God will spare my life untiL
my father comes. I have sent a tele-

gram to him, and he will be here as
soon as steam can bring him.'

"I shook his hand and
HID HIM GOOD-B-

he asking me to come and see him every
day, which I promised to do.

" The next day I got Serg't Martin to
go with me to the hospital, but on reach-
ing the ward where he had lain the cot
was gone, and one of the attendants,
pointing to the end of the ward, said,
You will find him there.' And he

was, poor fellow, or rather all that was
mortal of him, covered with ice and can-

vass all that was left of that handsome,
gallant fellow. The Surgeon expected
the arrival of his father, or he would
have been at once buried, as bodies were
not long kept above ground in those
dreadful days.

" The poor fellow was Capt Hector H.
Aiken, 29th "U. S. (colored troops), and
was supposed to have come from Q,uincy,
111. His father came too late to close
his eyes, and though he searched all
over for me, I never met him : hut his
son's untimely fate has always caused
me a pang ; and I think he was dying
when 1 left him on the previous day."

Lieut Jamieson is more widely known
under the nom-de-plu- of "Sam Col-yer- ,"

which he made famous in the prize
ring. For several years he was light-
weight champion of the United Stales,
having defeated Billy Edwards, Barney
Aaron, and some 10 or 12 other noted
pugilists. He made and lost several
fortunes, and is one of the most open-hearte- d

and generous of men. He is
noted for his love of truth and honesty,
and is generally beloved by all who
know him.

A remarkable feature of his life is
that he was never known to use bad
language, no matter how angry he
might .be. At one time he was in the
theatrical business, and made a great
deal of money. As an acrobat, the late
P, T.Barnum paid him a salary of $400
a week.

Taken altogether, the life of Lieut.
Jamieson has been an extraordinary one
and full of adventure "from his earliest
days to the present-hou- r.

F'&tciier's Gastori,

THE ATIQHAL KUBDHB: WASnfflSTfflSHIK K THURSDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1S95;

No matter whore men may fop, no matter
how far away from homo they may go or
how Ions ay staT away, when Christ-
mas comes their minds revert to tho loved
ones of their childhood tender memories
of a mother, a sister, perhaps a sweetheart,
are revived, and a lougiug seizes them to be
back again amid the old familiar scenes.

"With each recurrence of the clad season
"which heralds peace on earth to men of good
will, this longing crept into Richard Jen-
nings's heart, stifling all interest in tho fluc-
tuation of wool on 'Change, and making
positively distasteful to him all talk alxmt
the prospects of next year's cotton crop or
the rumored Wall street combine to effect a
"corner" in wheat.

"Whenever Christmas approached he be-

gan to realize his loneliness, and he regarded
with envy the people hurrying along the
street carrying bundles of toys and candies
and costlier presents to their homes.

Home! That sacred place is not to bo
violated at such a season by tho presence
of a stranger, and Kichard Jennings's
Christuiases were spent alone. lie was
always glad when they wore over, and he
could again become absorbed in business
cares.

For the past 10 years he had been a mem-
ber of the St. X.ouis Merchants' Exchange,
and was rated nt$100,000. He had no taste
for societ, and although he belonged tc
several of the best clubs in that charming
old town, he could not bo called a clubman.
His tastes, his cravings, were domestic, but
they remained unsatisfied. Little was known
of his previous history. He was not com-
municative, and his business acquaintances
were not inqusitive.

One evening, jnst four days before Christ-
mas, Mr. Jennings returned to his handsom-

ely-furnished residence and astonished
his housekeeper by telling her he was " go-

ing home for Christmas." She had been
in his service for more than five yoars, and
believed that all his relatives were dead, as
she had never heard him speak of them.

"Here's something for you for Christ-
mas," he said, handing her a $10 bill ; "and
I hope you'll enjoy yourself. I'm going
East."

Sarah, in her rich, honest brogue, thanked
him.

There was a new light in his face. Sarah,
who was shrewd, noticed it For 17 years

Z3to m'Wi h TJIf

jI'MVS

ITn ii nnP- -

The
this man had been away from home, and
during his absence hh parents had died,
while he was riding wild ponies in Texas or
digging gold in Colorado, or gambling it
away in Kansas City faster than he had
gathered it.

As the train sped eastward over the level
lands of Illinois and Indiana, through tho
rich farm lands of Ohio, and then amid the
wooded hills and streams of his own native
Pennsylvania fairer than them all his
mind traveled backward from tho present
Richard Jeuningp, successful broker and re-

spectable member of" the St. Louis Mer-
chants' Exchange, to the dissipated days of
his fresh young manhood, when his wild life
had separated him forever from one he could
never forget.

As the train approached Philadelphia and
he looked out of the window at the numer-
ous domes and spires and cupolas he reflected
bow time, which had wrought such a differ-
ence in the appearance of the city, must have
changed the sweet girl of 18, from whom his
own misdeeds had sundered him.

They had been sweethearts from child-
hood. But old Ezra Kent, her father, was a
stern man, and when stories got abroad about
the dissipated set of which Kichard soon be-

came the leader, and when one day he came
home from his counting-hous- e and found
Kichafd " Dick," everybody called him
then intoxicated, he fcaid it was the last
time Eleanor should receive him. She was
a dutiful girl. It wounded her life, but alio
obeyed. The Kents came of stern stufl', and
beneath Eleanor's gentle womanliness lay

strength.
After that Richard Jennings's intoxicated

habits became a public scandal, and when
bis sister married Will McCray, a promising
young lawyer, (Eleanor was maid of honor,)
he disappeared from home.

Now he was returning a very different
man, and regretful that he had staid away
so long. It was such a short journey from
the Mississippi to the Schuylkill he wonder-
ed that ho bad not before summoned enough
courage to return. Seventeen years.

For the 20th time ho drew forth a letter
and read it with the same absorbed interest
as if for the first time:

Diuit Dick: Will met Mr. Coles last week. lie
hnd jubt come ftoniSt. Louis, mid uid lie met you
tlicrc. You nuulity boy I Why linvu you never
u riUeii or come homo to aeo us? Wc want you to
spend Cliristnms with u. All the children arc
crnzy to Hce youf There nrn live now. Tho baby,
n beautiful uirl. is 10 months old and has two teeth.
Tho children often talk nboul Undo Dick. Klcn-no- r

lins (old them ho many Tom-Bro- u

Hurt of storieu about you when you wero nl tho
university. Mr. Kent failed fouV years ago and
died last Mnrch. Klcntioruml her mother still live
in the old house. They are very poor. Klcnnor
IcachcH music and siuirs al St. Utido's. Mrs. Kent
looks very old. but alio sews beautifully and tuukci
the prettiest thini for the baby. Do coma and
epemi Chrlbtnmg with us. The children are dying
to you, and so am J and Will.

Kvcr your loving sister, Mauy IiIcCiiay.
1'. S. Tho childrcua' names arc Mary, Alex-h- e's

named after father, of course, Sam, Dick
after you, and Elennor, the baby. She's a litllo
anscll

Tho street where Richard Jennings's home
was, where ho was born, and where his
married siBter lived, had once been fashion- -

able. You could tell that from tho houses-b- ig,
broad, roomy, old-fashion- ed brick resi-

dences of a bygone day, with quaint colo-

nial doorways, elaborately carved, tho lintels
in many cases supported by tho classic Ionic
or Doric columns affected by the builders
of a century ago.

But their glory had departed. Tho spirit
of decay had fallen upon them, and tho
children of those who bnilt them had moved

k

to finer and more modern homc3.
Hut the Jenningses and the Ken Is were

an exception. They had withstood the
general exodus and continued to live in the
house which had been their family roof-tre-e

for nigh 100 yenrs. They wero plain, quiet,
conservative people, and not of the "smart"
sort, like the gay, fashionable families who
had all moved away.

"Here's Uncle Dick!" shouted the boys
as they grabbed his big traveling bag almost?
before the hackmau had time to carry it into
the hallway.

Hugs and kisses were exchanged all
around, and his sister wept a few sweet
memorial tears. He had grown so like his
father, she thought. Ah, if mother could
see him now that mother whose patient,
loving face was pictured on canvas in the
quaint, old-fashion- ed frame hanging on the
parlor wall.

His nephew, Alex, a handsome lad, led
him up to tho same room in tho old-fashion- ed

house which he had occupied when a
boy, furnished with the same high-backe- d,

rush-seate- d chairs, ami the low bed, with
tall, carved corner posts;, the old prints and
knicknacks and books. And over the fire-
place was r. photograph of Eleanor Kent !

He threw himself into a chair, overcome
with emotion at the many memories of bis
younger days that arose before him like
ghosts from tho past.

In the afternoon he went out with his
two eldest nephews, Alex and Sam, to see
the shop windows, and when they returned
all three had their arms filled with pres-
ents. He was very happy. If some of those
married fellows in St. Louis could --see him
now! The sense of loneliness which had
haunted him for years was gone, and yet
in a week ho would be back again in
that quiet house of (liis in St, Louis, with
no other occupant save tho faithful Sarah
Lurns!

It was Christmas Eve. All the lights were
burning brightly in. the McCray mansion.
Uncle Dick and the children he had never
realized before what good companions chil-
dren were had been busy all afternoon dec-
orating the huge Christinas tree. Against
evening it was a glorious sight to behold.
The children had never been so happy. AH
of them had gotten an unusually large num-
ber of presents. Uncle Dick alone had
bought three or four each, even the baby.
In the big sitting-roo- m the piesenta wero
displayed on an old mahogany table that
reminded you of some wild beast of the for-
est when you gazed down at the formidable
looking claws which gerved for its feet. But
tho table could not contain them all, so sev-
eral chaits were placed on either aide of it
to hold the overflow exhibition.

As the evening waned Uncle Dick and
Papa McCray lit their cigars and went out
for a walk. They had been gone but a
few minutes when there was a ring at the
doorbell, and Eleanor Kent and her aged
mother entered, both bringing presents for
the children.

Although dressed very plainly, Eleanor
never looked handsomer. The 17 years
which had passed since lier early and only
love affair had touched her lightly. She
was nowiJo, but looked much younger.

She was a great favorite with the chil-
dren, who called her" Aunt Eleanor." They
showed her the tree, the presents, aud then
''Uncle Dick's home," they said, watching
her face to see a reljectipn there of their
own delight at the return of one whom she
had so often told them about. But only a
little nervous smile trembled on her lips and
died. And very soon afterward she muit
return home. She must-writ- e the names
of her Suuday-jschoolBchola- ra in the pretty,
cheap books she had bought for them, and
practice the offertory she was to sing on the
morrow, aud, and

Rut tho children woul,d not hear of it.
They dragged her to thc piano and forced
her to play for them as ..they sang "Jolly
Old St. Nicholas." 'Ilhey, shouted the rol-
licking song with such a lusty chorus that
old Mrs. Kent was afraid they would awaken
the baby, whose wrath when angered was
terrible; but Mrs. McCray reassured her
and begged Eleanor to, sing the offertory
Hhewas to sing atSt. Rrjde's " While Shep-
herds Watchtid Their Flocks by Night."
Rut Eleanor did not know it without music. .

Her hands strayed over tho keys, making
little impromptu chords and cadences, and
then struck the prelude to Tosti's " Mem-
ories,'" 0110 of those songs that play upon the
human heait-striug- g. Many a time when
alone she sang it, but it was not a song for
Christmas Eve; it was too sad.

As Richard Jennings and his brother-in-la- w

the hoiibe, the sound of her
rich, sweet voice reached his ears.

" Who is singing ? " asked Richard.
" It's Eleanor Kent," was the reply.
Low aud clear and sweet the words, molten

into music, reached their ears:
Thoro in no noti: uf all your oouga of yoro
Tlnil doutt tiol sptuli to mo otyon otieo more,
Tlioro ia no piuco w c two have evor eccu

Christmas Twin.

heroic

Thnt tine not whlpcr of Ihe might have been.
There Is no pntli of all that onca wo know
Thnt docs not hold soma memories of you.
Still though they call the wild tonrs to mino

oyes.
I would not yield them for n paradise."
The two men entered the room softly, and

Eleanor went on singing, unconscious of
their presence:
"Tlioro is no hand.clnsp Mint you over pnvo

That does not live, though lovo bo in its Rrnvo.''

Richard Jennings drew nearer to hW old
sweetheart, gnziug intently nt her lovely
face. An instant later and he held her in
his arms and imprinted n fervent kiss on her
hlushing check. Philadelphia Ledger.

ONE ON THE CAPTAIN.
Ho Discovered Tlint tho Sailor Had Moro

Wit Than Politeness.
London Tid-Bil- s.

Tho Captain of a certain sailing vessel is
probably the most polite officer in the wholo
mercantile service. Ho has, however, a
great idea of his importance, and loses no op-

portunity of impressing it upon his crew. In
particular, he insists upon being addressed as
' Sir" by everyone on board. One day a
new hand joined the ship, and a short time
after leaving harbor, being a seasoned old
salt, he was intrusted with the wheel. The
Captain came up and put the usual question:

"How's her head?"
"Nor'-by-east- ," answered the old tar, very

grnfily.
"My man," suavely answered the Captain,

"on this craft, when one of the crew speaks
to me, he gives me a title of respect. Don't
you think you might do so, too? Now, how's
her head?"

"Nor'-by-cas- t, I tell ycr," shouted tho tar,
displaying not a little irritation.

"I'm afraid you don't quite understand
me," responded the Captain good humoredly.
"Let me relieve you at the wheel, and then
do you take my place and ask me the ques-
tion. I will then show you how it should be
answered." They accordingly changed places.

" 'Ow's'er 'cad ? ' roared the tar.
" Xor-by-ea- st, sir," replied the Captain,

with emphasis on the "sir."
" Then keep her so,my man, whilst I goc3

forward and has asmoke," was the startling
rejoinder Irom the old reprobate, who calmly
commenced to suit the action to the word.

For the first time on record the Captain lost
his temper. '.

m

Tho Anatomy of Speed Skating.
Popular Science Monthly.

Tho typical speed skater has a short body,
capacious, round chest, with well-develop-

back; his thighs are strong and very long, as
are also his legs. His feet are large and
flat. His weak points are his calves, due to
the long, flat skate to which his flattened
foot is so closely bound. The large muscles
of his chest are not exercised, and his arms,
held lying idly along his back, are unused
except in an occasional spurt, when they are
brought down and swung straight from the
shoulder. They say that they catch less wind
held that way, and that the position is rest-
ful to the tense extensors of the back. This
is, no doubt, true, but the result is disastrous
to symmetrical development. This type of
figure i seen nt its bast in such skaters as the
Donahues, McConnick, the old-tim- e pro-
fessional, who still skates a fast race although
now 10 years of age, and in Wilson Rreen, a
professional, who litis been a winner of much
gold and glory by means of his long legs and
powerful thighs.

The conclusion that speed skating alone is
not a good exercise to devolop a well-buil- t,

symmetrical man will be patent to any one
who reviews the facts. If indulged in, it
should be, as done by McCnllach, in con-

junction with other forms of athletics which
bring into action the musclcsof the arm, calf,
shoulders, and chest.

Multiplication of tho Lower Glasses.
Popular Science Monthly.

Long living and many who live long is as
important an element in the increase of popu-
lation' as numerous births. All the children
born in the United States in the year 1891,
"who die before they are eight years old, will
not increase the population either in num-
bers or effective strength so much as one
man born in that year who lives to he 30.
The man, independently of his greater use-
fulness, will be counted as an inhabitant in
three censuses; the children will be counted
in none.

Paupers, savages, and other people of low
life are oiten supposed to multiply very fast
because they seem to be so reckless in the num-
ber of children that are born to them. But
the same shiftlessncss which brings the chil-
dren into the world surrounds them with
conditions that destroy them. Negroes are
supposed to be very prolific; but the death-rat- e

among them in cities is almost double
the death-rat- e among whites; and the death-rat- e

among negro children is more than
double the death-rat- e among white children.
The woman of the slums who was recently
reported to have said that she ought to know
something about the nurture of children be-

cause sho had buried 14 of her own, was
doubtless a person tof excellent intentions;
but she has not done so well for the republic
as some less boastful mother wiio has raised
one son to maturity.

c
A Yanlcco Deputy.

The tables were turned in a surprising
manner 011 an exultant crook by a smart
Yankee Deputy Shcrilf in York County, Me.,
bust week. The Deputy was after the crook,
and came up with him just across the border
in New Hampshire. The crook was safe
from the Deputy's warrant there, but in or-

der to be safer he boarded a train for
the interior of the State. That was his
mistake. The Depnty boarded the same
train, and took a seat near the crook. At
a point ji few miles ahead the railway
track ran across a corner of York County, Me.
The Deputy knew this, but the crook didn't.
When the line was ciossed the Deputy pulled
the bell rope, stopped tho train, dragged the
crook out of his scat, pnt him oft' the train,
and arrested him.

"Don't Tolmcco-Sp- it or Smuko Yonr Ufo
Away."

Name of tho Httlo book just received tolls
about Notobac, tho wonuorful, harmless, eco-
nomical euro for chawing, smoking, cigarot, or
suufl' habit. You run no physical or finauciul
risk, for Notobac is absolutely guaranteed to
euro or money refunded. Your druggist's got
it or will get it. Write for tho book mailed
free. The Sterling Remedy Co., Box 3, Iu-dia- na

Minora! Springs, Ind. Agents wanted.

JPoor Pay Indeed.
ISan Francisco Examiner.

One dollar for nearly a year of very hard
work was all that the crew of the whaling
liark Lydia received when they were paid oft
in San Francisco recently. They worked for
their food and a share in the profits of the
cruise, and this season has been the worst
whaling season in many years.

And paius of rheumatism can ha cured by
removing the cause, lactic acid, in the blood.
JIood3 Sarsnparilla cures rheumatism by
neutralizing this acid. Thousands of people
tell of perfect cures by

Sarsaparilla
The Ono True Blood Parifier. $1 ; six for$5.

Mnnfl'c Oilfc "d hnrnioniously withnUUO ! Hocd-aSuraaparlll- 25c.

Ihi ef .mbroiderT.conTtntk.oal. flo,I, GrwUo l motto !. he Wle.dHtclbr. tnr clothi. etc. Cbowo a,roakt for ornamttiial mark inp, one oa.o Eureka;

thins new and d.lrMe; OMf JI n r.Iaeai
amonla f .4.1 inKut4fil n. tJ Mt i.ai EJaI
toM aaJ fiaer-wor- k dipartseni. liimt,

SERVICE PENSION,

What the Comrades All Over JIio Coun-

try Say About It.

I have seen quite a number of the comrades,
and we all agree that a Service Tension,
straight and simple, is the thing. I served
135 days, and it would not be right to cut
me off with $1.35 a month. It was not my
fault that I did not get in earlier. I enlisted
in 18G3, but was rejected, because I was too
young and too small. I was again rejected
for the same causes in l.4, but I got in as
soon a3 I could. L. W. Baih:, Florida, O.

What tho comrades of the Congressional
district of Adams, Cumberland, and York
Counties want is The Natioxax. Tjuuuxe's
Per Diem Service Tension Rill, as it is the
only one that will, we think, be a benefit to
those who endured long service. Let the
G.A.K. Pension Committee see to it that it is
passed this Winter. It can he done, if the
boys who wore tile blue thronghout the
United States work together by subscribing
for Tun NaTIO.val Tkibi'xb, which has
l)cen the trne and only friend of the old vet-
erans in the past. So, let ns bnild up The
National Tjsibuxe, aud it will sec that the
boys who wore the blue and bravely fought
for a good cause will get justice in the fu-
ture. Hknry C. Springer, Co. G, 166th, and
Co. D, 202d Pa., Audersontown, York County,
Pa.

I am strongly in favor of a Service Pension,
as arc all the veterans with whom I have
talked. I hope that you will be as successful
in getting it through as you have been with
other pension legislation you have advo
cated. W. P. Lowbimoke, Nauvoo, Ala.

Our Tost is strongly in favor of the Service
Pension, and hopes that Congress will pass
such a bill this Winter. We will do all we
can to help-y-

on Albem Uatokd, Craw-fordsvil- le,

Ark.
Hurrah for the Service Pension, Give the

old Jioys what they actually earned That is
all they ask. G. II. Bakek.. Co. G, 11th
Wis., Chilton, Wris.

An Imposition.
Editor National Tkikune: One of the

gteatcst impositions upon the Grand Army of
tne Kepuoiicana the old soldiers generally,
and one that long ago should have been sat
down upon, is soldier tramps. Scarcely a day
posses but we are called upon to conlribnte to
the wants of someone calling himself a com-
rade in distress. Some are away from home
and cannot get back; others have been, to hear
them tell it, trying for months to get to some
Soldiers' Home, and want a night's lodging;
and various other reasons are given for their
great distress. Now, to the old soldiers that
story has grown threadbare, and they have
come to pay little attention to the cry of these
professional beggars, for such they are, or at
least the most of them. There may be some
extreme cases where their wants are real and
their story an hqnest one, but in most cases
Ihcynre looked upon as professional bums.
The idea that any man who was an honorable
soldier having to start out on a pretense that
they are compelled to go to the Soldiers'
Home, and that they are expecting aid from
comrades all along the route, who have
enough of the same vim left in them that car-
ried them through the ravages of war, to help
them through. Now, if this is not an absurd-
ity, what would be a proper name for it ? It
seems reasonable, in most cases at least, that
a man that bad been a true union soldier
should and would have enough friends in the
community in which he lived that would, in
case of his becoming unable to care for him-
self, be willing to assist him in getting to
the Home without his having to tramp
through the country, and depend upon the
charity of strangers. I know fnll well that
no comrade has over been compelled to do so
from our community, neither will they. The
good people of Indiana, who were true to us
from 1801 to 1865, are still true and willing
to assist ns yet, provided we are honestly try-
ing to help ounelves. I for one am getting
tired of this dead-beatis- m, for such it is in a
great measure, and if among the many there
may be some who are honest in all they do
and say, they are the real sufferers in the end.
When there is a Home provided for the recep-
tion of all old soldiers and their wives who
are not able to care for themselves, there are
certainly friends enough to send them there
without imposing upon those who do not
know them. No comrade should allow him-
self to become so thoughtless as to leave home
and go out among strangers on such errands,
with such excuses as most of them have.
No ! no ! Let us Iks men ! You don't have
to be a pauper unless you by your indolence
make yourself one. There are plenty of
Homes for you, good ones too. If you were a
true soldier, they arc yours; if yon were not,
they are not j'our Homes, and you should not
be allowed admission thereto. So let us call a
halt in this imposition, and protect rather
than impose upon our comrades. Veteran,
Princeton, Ind.

A Fine Showing:.

Editor National Tribune: In response
to your call for a report from the Posts as to
what they are doing to increase their mem-
bership, I would say that Sheridan, Post, IS,
Department of Montana, G.A.R., this city,
has been working vigorously dnring the year
along this lin'e, and in December will report
to Department Headquarters nn increase in
membership during the year of 100 per cent.

"What Post more that live years of age can
boat Hits record for 1895 ? W. IT. Safford,
Adjutant, Sheridan Post, 18, Great Falls,
Mont.

TVants an Amendment to Disability law.
Editor National Triiiune: The act of

June 27, 1890, was not intended to he a de-

pendent pension law. A3 to the soldier it is
not, but his widow and orphans under 16
years, they must first show that they have no
means of snpport, except Avhat the widow
may earn, or no pension for them.

A home worth 52,000 mortgaged for 51,500
deprives them of their pension. Advocate an
amendment to that law providing that an in-

come derived from her own labor, or rents
0111 mortgaged real estate, or equities in real

estate owned by her, shall not deprive her of
her pension under said law. Its justice is
apparent S. D. Wilson, Rocklbrd, 111.

Gen. Ilowaril.
Editor Tational Tribune: Speaking of

Gen. Howard, there was recently a bridge
gang working near my ofhee, among whom
was one of the 8 1th 111. Learning that he
was with Gen. Howard, I asked the comrade:
"Tell me, did Gen. Howard live his religion
every day ? I have heard he was a Christian
soldier." 'You're right," said lit.
"Why, once our hrigade band serenaded, li.'m,
and when they were through Gen. Howard
sent them ont a pitcher of water." C. A.
Howe, Co. G, 139th III., "YVyanet. 111.

. ...a...- - a

r- - Ileceived the Flag.

I received yonr flag all right, and. was very
much pleased with it, ami I hope that every
veterau.may send in six subscribers, and pnt
Tiik National Tkibune in every soldier's
family in the land, for I think it is a grand
paper, and it will stand by tho old vets as
long a3 there is one alive. S. A. ML'Cosisnv,
Fulton, Pa.
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Catarrh
Troubles

need not ho described tothoso who havo
them. Tho discomfort and annoyance-i- s

well known. It Is not howovor so Ron-ora- lly

known that in many casoscatarrh
Is caused and aggravated by seasons
other than through cold.

Dr. Peter's
Blood
Vitalizer

tho old Swiss-Gorm- an remedy hasproved lte worth In over 100 years ofpopular use. It thoroughly niters thoblood and make the debilitated vitalorgans healthy, while it Invigorate tho
ontlro system. Seldom falls to euro alldiseases cansed by Impoverished or Im--

blood or from disordered stomach.Surodrug-stor- e medicine; is sold
only by regular Vitalizer agents.

Persons lirin? whpro there aro noagents for Dr. Peter's Blood Vitalizercan, by sending ?2.G0, obtain twelveaccent trial bottlrs direct from thoproprietor. This offer can only bo ob-
tained onca by tho same person.

Write to DR. PETER FAHRNEY,
Jia and 114 So. Hoyne Ave., CHICAS&

GRATEFUL-- CO P71 PORTING.
5
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BREAKFAST-SUPPE- R.
"By a thorough knowluiip of the natural laws

which govern tli operations of lis?tion ami nutrition,
and by a careful apphcutioit or thf flne properties of
well-s'lec- tl Cocoa, Jfr. Epps has prnvkhNi ftir our
breukfeat and upper a delteately-fiavore- d bever&tto
which may av its many heavy doctor' bill. It te by
the judicious use or such articles of diet thai a conntitu-tk- m

may bf gradually built up until stronic enough toresist every tendency io dtaeaw. ilnmtreris of smbtlo
maladies an iloutintr around m ready to attaelc wher-
ever there Is a weate point. We may exrapo many a.
mtal shaft by keeping ourselves welt fortified with,
mire blood and a properly-nourishe- d frame." CivU,
service (Jttzetle.
Maito simply with hotUm; water or mlllc. SWrt only ia

half-poun-d tins, by Grocers, labeled thus :
JAM2UM Y.vvn t Co.. Ltd.. Homotopatblc Chem

iate, Loudon, England.

THE BEAUTIFUL

Rational Ttibina Calendar

How Heady for Delivery,

Send in Your Orders at Ojico
and CJct One ibr 1SOG.

The Calendar contains all the Corp?, O.A.R., "WR.d
and other .Badges In colors same as heretofore. Abean-tlf- ul

ornament for home, odlce, or I'osfc-rooi-

Sent to any address, securely packed in a pasteboard
tnbe. and postpaid. for... . 25c--Five to one address 81.0Ten to one address. 1.V3.

Ilia XA.TIOSA.I TniBl'.NB,
Yl'a-tliliiztO- I. C.

DEAFNESS
and HeadNoioOS relieved by using
Wilson's Common Sense Ear Drums

.ew scientific invention; diiferenf
from all other devices. Thoonlysafe,staple, comfortable and invisibleEar Drum in the world. -- Helpswhere
medical sldU fails. Nowlroorstrlng
attachment Write for pamphlet.brum rr (Is ? VILSOM EAR DRUM CO.,
uco 11122 Eroad wax, .Tew YorJs.

STention Tho National Tribune.
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na ;, j SiRtOPTICOMS. " pr e- - Upw imufatmaererriabject for ; PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS, etc
EJT4 profitable butmes jar a man ttitl a tmuU apaal. Also,Lanterns for Home Amusement. 2B3 pa?e Catalogue re.WlcALLISTER, 49 Nassau St., N.Y
.Mention The National Tribune.

Pfti lfQ reduccd 13 Uj.rUi.r0 a month; any on
can make remedy at home.
3tIs3 3I.AinIev.SuDn!' Ark.

says, " I last 60 lbs. and feel splendid." Nc
starving. No sickness. Particulars 3ealed
2&ILvrj.fcCo.,',IXIL"Bjc KM.dtXouis.lf,

3IentIon The National Tribune.

worth, Fast Selling Novelties,
ivieaicines, esc.Jjeweiry, Trust Co. New York

Mention The National Tribune.

Ijla a permanent nor-t-WOULD YOU tinn ftTfl ftl ?t mnnlh.
Iv.ifso write us atonce.

"Wa trill send 70a full particulars .Free, or a vatuabta
fampleofour roods In Sterling Silver upon receipt
of .Five Two csnt liamp) for postage, etc. Address
Standard Silver "Ware Co., Uoaton, Masa.

Mention The National Tribune.

TOP SNAP, fn H& If BUY-CYCL- ES

Extension Rib 9 "iB il M 1L "Ptol. SpOTUm Good,. nHiag

DOUUZiE ttfW ioa " for f cutlet".
teMrt$7.50lUrlllllJBPOWELLftCLEHEHTCO.
loader Sfcrfljfa Wt18Bflala8t,UlnclnaU,0,

Mention The National Tribune.

A practical and complete
raffl?afeC7 a ub; i aliusInsM t'ollffte Couna

11232 ciren by BAIL at student's 1I03K. Low rate
and perfect jntisfartion. THnlleon 10 cents. C.itnlocne frea.
BRYANT &STRATT0N.45ColleneBI(Ja.. Buffalo. N.Y.
3IentIon The National Tribune.

HOW DO VE DO IT? MBgSQiimorw.
J S Mini, II il.pi. fwuM ftr 15 ,r,. ttracta b. "J " TRSX.
1 WoiiJarfbl biltnif Tt tf9. k Mt for nr ft.. )tltntl ntkbnML
'r;.lli.lr.tk. ,M fcfUi. n,EST0H(IANlNIPlASl9. AI;
,OXFOISD XDSE. CO., 3ti Habaih Arcane, CHICAGO.

Mention The National Tribune.

You can now grasp a fortune. A new
guide to rapid wealth, with H4 O flne en-
gravings, sent frie to anyperson. This
is a chance of a lifetime, write at onco.
I,ynnfcCo.4S BondSt.NewYork

Mention The National Tribune.

SCOTJRTSHXP nd MAKXIAGE.mm I Wonderful sccratj.rerelatlonj and discoveries
for married or ainclc. gecnrlns nealth.woaU .w

' hapnlneK to all. Tola handsome booic oi "1(iO
pages mHod for 1 o cts. Union l,ub.CoJN'owalc.If.J,
Mention the National Tribune.

I am an invalid bat have secured pleasant
LA! E(F come worit which pays me BIG 1TAGKS,an4

will gladlysend fall particular toartTlady
ending 2o stamp. 31133 JI. It. STK11U133, 1AWUK3CK. JllCli.
Mention The National Tribune.

S Rrrn atber niTsterlos. Effects ofcaportlnsr life.
PL go book ' men, 20 pictures true ton ft-- 8-1 life. Sent sealed la plain wrapper for lOo
sliver or stamps. llE3DKUS0:i, Drawer W, Kansas Cilr, Jia,

Mention Tho National Tribune.

E2r33E?K? Catnlosne of Speakers' :Dinlolrtle, PInya,
rtE&aSi Drills. Teachers' Aiils, ietter Writers,

Ainuseinenw, Fortune Tellers, Dream Eooks, etc.
Dick at 'iti:strjIl, 3J Ann Street, New York.
Mention The National Tribune.

T!t FINEST 8AMPL3 300K of Oeld Brrtttd Idr.
Hidden Nm., Silk Fringe. Rmlct and GUlter Uudi
eir offfrl for a 2 cent stamp. TbtM ara OKNUI.fE

CA1U). NOT TIUS11. U3ION 6AUD CO.. COLCJIIJCS. 01110.

Mention The National Tribune. "

a day. 10 new easy selling; money makers.
Write quick for catalogue.

ltru-Htc- r MTjr Co., Molly, Xlch.
ilention Tho National Tribune.

J 00,000 G.A.K..wat.C.,S. of V. people, and others to
jwork for lis at home, ?1.50 ?3.00 a day. Send 10& (sli-

ver), and we will start you. Hall & Co., Oakland, Me.
Mention The National Tribune.

f . for Masniwrade and Private Theatricals, 75 et.Wi JJ to 1. Bcarda IOe. Suse Make-up- , Trick d
Nuvelllea. CiUtugue free. C.MAICS1IALL, Lock port, YV.

Mention 'ihe National Tribune.

Paper Clippings oonsM RH E?1J Oall klnda.andacqnalnN
anenama.3J.athouafli Si WW Ounil. IMrtlcuUr for

Limp. Sow Clippinc Co., Dep't. D.W. 30 f. IMti St., N. 2T.

Mention The National Tribune.

l.istoEIadie, with phoUn ami
GET MARRIED man V very prett and rich.
ohonintUi marry, mailed tree Waltor McDonnell, Chicks, IU.

Mention Tho National Tribune.

or aljent to bs md'sVafure' for tthr xx;

IF HHi I! 1 12 MfM illlwratai. S.D-- 10.. JU " MMltf
stamp. I.S.V it CO., Auntu City, Jj.

Mention Ihe National Tribune.

X A TTfor YouriwUh'w:Mres(aI.itwwfpafef erppfrff
CSMifl uadj) jjoper MCO. PartWiM ftr tuap.
Advertisers Ulpplus Bureau, JlahlerlHL.Nen fork.

Mention The National Tribune.

Women wrtte Mrs. South Bend,
Iml.,rtir a Sample ilorrra Itemedjv Scut Tree.

Mention Tho National Tribune.


